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i VOICE OF ANGELS. Mepicar DEPARTMENT., lunga cannot bear n cold current of air atriking 
| Kulargod from 8 to 12 pagon, formerly lbeanol tram No. D idee ugainst them, cannot bear the irritating parti- 
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D.K. MINER, Bualioer Manger, f Í ] . . . 
D. c, DENSMORE, ‘hou Publisher. Osx very important factor in tho preaervation A current of air passing through tho nostrils, 
Prica yonrly, OR advance. [Of good health is a froo and easy respiratory aud thonco to the lunga, becomes warmed, and 
i iE dined apparntua, rondered fit for circulation throughout the sya- 
: ae = fe pe Z People do not breathe enough. By thia we}tem; while tho dust particles are prevented 
The abovu ratua (Include pontugu. Sp elmencoples sent frer | Men that their breathing ia altogether too | from passing long with it, by a aort of sieve, 
en npiltention at thla ooo. short. If you want to bo ‘hoalthy, breathe /| which retards thoir progress and keepa thom , 


All lotiora and communioationa (to reeelva attontlan) muat w. 6 7 n : > : 
do directed, (poatpald,) na nbove, to D. 0. Daxanour, Pub. | Breathe long and deep; let your ne A be| back. Hence it will bo soon that tho nostrils 


Maher, - slow and woll taken, O. S. Fowlor, yale well- | aro tho proper channel for conveying frosh nir 
kme known phrenologiat, and-axu s Duysidkiefihyniul- |to the lungs, while tho lips omit tho rejoctod 

uget; alus, ethat ho novor felt bettor in |uxhalations issuing from thosc organe. 
Catarrh ia ono of tho gront evils afflicting hue 
manity, which should bo checked in ita incipi- 


Literary. 


ia li vo iko w when, on 
LEor the Voleo CAAS hia life, nover moro liko work, than ‘ 


LINES TO A FRIEND. ono ocension, after a vory fatiguing day's work, 
ho hurried up stairs, sank into his chair, and [ency. One finding himself troubled with thia 
LONARE mola luly sbeangar. Gp vor ea a |foralvalient Nour breathed long, deep and vopi-|complaint should seo to it that he tako auflcient 

wa formad an trroslatible friondealty, whieh wna continued ously ; „aid half hour of natural reapiration exercise in tho opon pair, keop himsolf warmly 

| somo timo by oorrerpondence; whioh for tho thno nuvomod to | tine him bottor than the «amo length of|clothed, and bo suro that tho extremitivs are 


(ntoroat uA Into n channul of thoughtful onjoymant, and ex- | J : i 
chango of klona, vory whotosomo nnd salutary. In looking | time passed in elecping could have done. kept warm; ho should avoid over-hoated rvoms, 


| avor somo old papora, 1 found tho following, which Thad ao | Ono of tho beat monna of throwing off a cold | eapocially those clouded with stoam. Constant 
| oldontally prosorvod, with no Iton of giving It an alring; and |, ~ : : i AE À | 
though written In Fobruary, '07, may not appear umiaa In tho | is to batho tho extremitiva in hot water, drink [hawking and spitting aggravates, in placo of 


aie 1 Eo and teach all who read, how much Ij hart of a glass of cold water, or n full tumbler | lessening tho trouble. 
aoe! of hot lomonade, cover yourself up warmly in| Wo do not beliove in snuffs in general; thoy 
bed—after lowering your window a little at tho | nro apt to bo clogging; but tho beat for all prac- 
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Swrtviey the hours wheeled round in thole apco, 
That numbored us strangera truo [rlonde Indoaid ; 


Whon tho light of tho spirit roat tho worth of n soul, top—and breathe, breatho tho fresh nir slowly, tical purposes is mado of ono-third part ench of 
eae | thvidlalnnov congan|wligpntral deeply in, allowing tho fovered exhalations of | pniverized white sugar, pulverized gum-arabie, 
Mow cold na tho light Nom tho wlnd-drivon anow the lunga to creapo in the aame manner. and pulverized camphor, thoroughly mixed, 


Falls the gl ful d o'er tl th an Wo go; ’ ; . : 
E aine souls hind, S E a A great many Abu? people aro troubled by| We believe the inhaling process to be the 


For friondeniy’s kint band, and a heart of truo lovo. cold, “clammy” fect, caused by an imperfect boat method of treatmont for catarrh or indu- 


Like onnea rising In denurts of dearth, circulation of the blood. ‘These can be cured | enza. 


Aro frlondelity's truo grontinya to wanlerora of earth; by podal exerciso; having tho feot warmly cov-| One-third part spirita of ammonia to two- 
And long aro rememberod exchangon thus givou— z P | : 1 f iv int ‘ nis maharana Ey Taa 7 P 
T can but bollovo they're romamberoil In heavon. ored; plunging the foot quickly into warm |thirds camphor-water in a most oxcellent mix- 


ture for inhalation; or the warm ateam of t 
mado from a Mena inhaled thru 


musturd-water two or three timoa in suceession, 
Shall wo pin to tho alvove of worn ercoil-oustom's cout nie a z a 
Sivect (tlondahip's denr namo oungeninl sonla wrought® | before retiring at night, and rubbing them with 


! Shall now Creche, IHnahing high with attractlona divine, n hard, dry towel, They ahould alao ho rubbed | common tunnol—if you have no i 
Tear amuwlor warm soula irom (rondehlp'.s warm ahrino’ ‘ ! lall 1 
briakly with the bare hand in the morning. tube—and allowed to pass through the 
Who prinoiplea reek, munt count on the oont; — APY he aenaongof the year, colle and cougha|aléo down the throat, ia boneicial, 
Ny rocking now truthe, many Celanda’ names Ove loat, 4 l 
` ' we sut and w wate 
E a porinan evermore bright, hecome Srevalent, nnd it ia wiso to take every [salt and warm water is alno o 
Aro huttor than names In enatom'a dim light. precaution against thom. Upon going out into| Tho Intter will be found of grer 


Aud thoro who or joy progreanton's higli soul, 
Muat wade the damp duwa from the night of tho old; it through the mouth. Bo enrefal to keep your 
Muat work whilu bright atura atili balock the ilark akion, 
he paid when the raya of righteousness riae, 


o frlemla wo loft alee ping the morning away, 
eventh hour came for a ponny a day; 
ly wo'll groel them, renounting ous tolla, beenthing through the open mouth. 
unt of Trac Wisdom ahoda brightly love's 
sa p va ) | Tho delieate membranes of the throat and tunic, anc 
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38 
tem, while assisting nature to throw off the col- 
' lected matter and reduce the inflammation aris- 
ing from a cold upon the lungs. . 

The best and safest way to throw off a cold, 
settling upon the entire system, manifesting it- 
self in pains, and a degree of fever, is to take a 
moderately warm bath, rub the entire system 
dry, until it glows again, step into bed, cover 
up warm, and then drink a glass of hot lemon- 
ade; should this drink produce no perspiration 
upon you—which is sometimes the case—do not 
take it, but take a cup of milked pennyroyal 
tea, in which a teaspoonful of “composition” 
has been mixed; do not drink the dregs, 
they tend to clog the stomach. 

If people would only be careful, and attend 
to themselves upon first perceiving the symp- 
toms of any derangement of their physical sys- 
tems, how many long and serious illnesses 
would be avoided, what a degree of suffering 


saved, and how many premature deaths would 
be prevented ! 


Those wishing to make their own ‘“Composi- 
tion,” can do so; and all should have a supply 
constantly on hand, as a teaspoonful, rubbed 
with a like quantity of sugar, and added to a 
cup of boiling water, is invaluable for colds, 
coughs, etc; it assists digestion, equalizes the 
circulation, removes cramps and colics, and 


tonos up the nervous system. It is made as 
follows : 


To one pound bayberry add one half-pound 
of ginger, one ounce cayenne, one ounce cloves ; 
they must all be pulperized, mixed thoroughly, 
and sifted. 

When taking the mixture, the patient should 
be either in bed, or seated by the fire, pee a 
blanket thrown over him, iL thi soasam-pet p~perwmite 
It is always best to take it at bed-time, and 
there is no need to swallow the dregs. 

To be more palatable, it may be prepared 
with equal parts sweetened boiling water’ and 
milk. 

The flesh-brush should be frequently used, in 
connection with ablutions, by most people, es- 
pecially when the skin is dry and inclined to 

fever. It opens the pores of the skin, removes 
the dry, dead matter, increases the circulation 


= of the blood, and promotes the natural secre- 
n tions of the bods. Š 


Those, also, afficted with rheumatic pains, 
ld resort to 8 frequent application of the 
age pee attacks any 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 

Bad magnetism, absorbed from those about 
us, is a fruitful source of disease. We may live 
in contact with some one who is physically un- 
healthy, whose magnetisin is poisoned there- 
from, and whose physical force and mental ac- 
quirements do not assimilate with our own, and 
who in consequence imparts bis poisoned mag- 
netism to ourselves. This makes us weak, ner- 
vous and sickly. We feel “all gone” and dis- 
tressed; there seems to be acoustant drawing 
away of our vitality. If we cannot change 
our surroundinge and companionship, then we 
will find that a plentiful supply of fresh air, 


as| together with frequent ablutiona of the entire 


body, will do much to restore the harmony of 
our system to its natural vigor. 
[TO BE CONTINUED. } 


[For the “Voico of Anzols.”) 
HOW TO TREAT BURNS AND SCALDS. 
A CASE. 

A YOUNG man slipped and his arm went 
into a large pail of hot syrup, and having on 
a flannel shirt buttoned around his wrist, and 
no cold water being near, when the sleeve was 
removed from his arm, the skin came off with 
it. It was wrapped up in wheat flour, and 
when I saw it the next day it was purple, and 
badly swollen and painful—the worst looking 
scald that I ever saw. The flour had become a 
hard. mass of dough, and adhered to the arm. 
I paused a moment, considering what to do for 
it As sudden as though some one had spoken 
to me, the thought came, You use warm 
water for inflammation. I did not try to get 
the flour from his arm, but wrapped a number 
of thicknesses of cotton cloth around it to pro- 
tect it from the air, and prepared a convenient 
vessel with blood-warm water in it, and he laid 
his arm in it, and in a short tims he said it felt 
quite comfortable, and in about an hour he took 
his arm out of the water, wrapping a flannel blan- 
ket around the wet cloths, thus keeping his 
arm warm and wet. When the clothes began 
to get dry, the smarting and pain began to re- 
turn, and then he laid it in the warm water 
again, taking off the flannel blanket. He pur- 
sued this course three days, keeping the wet 
_jcloths wrapped around his arm and covered 
with a flannel elban ko eba and then 
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[ know of no good reason why n child that ac- 
cidentally sits duwn in a pail or kettle of hot 
water, could not be saved by first applying cold 
water, and putting it in a tub of water that is 
blood warm, and keep it there till the inflam- 
mation is reduced. The pain and smarting will 
then cease, and the new ekin commence form- 


ing. As the water will nearly sustain the 
child’s weight, it is the most comfortable place 
that the child can be in; besides, it being blood 
warm, there is no chance for a collapso; there- 
fore, the chances for the child to die, when 
properly treated aa aforesaid, are very rare. 
J. A. Srear. 


[For tho Voice of Angcla.} ) 
SURE CURE FOR CANCER. 


D. C. Dexsmore:—Dear Brother, —[ have 
from time to time found recipes in the Vo! 
oF ANGELS, which I have very carefully ' 
ten down in my little note-book—and now, 
your permission, and the approval of ; 
Spirit-band, I shall contribute one. It is 
radical cure for cancer; for that kind that 
into the flesh. 

First, take half a stick of caustic and 
a charge of gunpowder pulverized well, 
mix thoroughly with the yolk of one 
it is avery bad case, use corrosive 
instead of caustic.) Spread the m 
cloth. It should be Bpresdi oam ou 


flesh. Allow it to remain on th 
hours. Then remove and apply a 
oatmeal oo yu abe until 


sore with a aadi p c 
of white rosin, Burgundy pit 
and FUE Oi ssolre Ae 


and mixed, add the vant 8. 
off the fire and stir until 1 nea 
should 3 trained eee a fine 
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marked, and the cpidermis on the arms in each | 
caso came off like the skin of a snake. Thel 


following was the exact treatment followed: 
Thoroughly anoint the patient twice daily with 
sulphur ointment; give five to ten grains of 
sulphur in a little jam three times a day. Sufi- 
cient sulphur was burned, twice a day, (on coals 
on a shovel,) to fill the room with the fumes, 
and, of courac, was thoroughly inhaled by the 
patient. 

“Under this mode of treatment, each case 
improved immedintely, and none were over eight 
days in making a complete recovery, and I firm- 
ly believe in each it was from the treatment 
adopted. One case was in a large school. Hav- 
ing hal a large experience in scarlet fever last 
year and this, I feel some confidence in my 
own judgment, and I am of the opinion that 
the very mildest cases I ever saw do not do 
half so well as bad cases do by the sulphur 
treatment, and, as far as I can judge, sulphur 
is as near a specific for scarlet fever as possible. 


[For the Volce uf Angela.| 


GLENDOWER; 
A LEGEND OF THE OLD AND NEW. 
BY- ALICE CARY. 


THROUGH MRS. SUSAN GOODHUE WAGNER. 


[CONTINUED ] 


AND now another approaches through the 
throng—a woman, with features of perfect mold, 
well cut and defined, the eyes large and lumin- 
ous, and bright as stars, and ever varying in 
expression to the caprice of her humor—one 
moment flashing with mirth, at another mourn- 
ful and tender. 

In her manner there was cold hauteur or im- 
pulsive warmth, like the volcano bubbling over 
with fierce frenzy, or placid and imperturbable. 
About her symmetrical form was an elegant 
embroidered mantle, of unique design, of pic- 
tures wrought as butterflies of brilliant hues, 
teating on half-open roses; and birds of bright 
plumage, with wings outspread ; and dew-gem- 
med violets, broken lilies, with bits of ivy and 
und green moss, in vivid contrast to the sombre 
background. On her bosom she wore a cluster 
of passion-flowers, sprinkled over as with drops 
of blood; she carried a crucifix or cross, twined 
with thorns; a Bible, whereon was written the 
Dark Ages; and o’er her, like a shield, a silken 
banner waved, emblazoned in letters of gold 
with the words “Science and Liberty”; an an- 
chor, whercon was engraved ‘‘Hope” ;—and 
this is the poem I heard her repeat, in tones 
clear and sweet : 


In the aecluaion of my inner chamber— 

The chamber of iny soul—!I contemplated Naturc; 
My own loar home, diverelfcd by hills; 

Green valluya and deep rill»;—naod thought 
When my bounden life came into commanion 
With thease matorial forme, it might be 

All there was of life; and spun my golden 
Thread, and pondered of the dead. But whea 
My thought o'erleaped the chamber whero it 
Slopt. the consclous thought was mine, that 
Nature was divine, or elso why would we 

De In constant unarohy with the grim 

Monster Neath 7—why would our visible sennae 
Seok the aweef recompense of soul condition, 
Of joy that la to be, Hope's own fruition? 

do we cver reach, ood our heurta impeach 
dle walting, and cver, ever fenr, while 

da ever near, anticipating when the wintry 


— = = 
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Time comes on? —tut in the Spring tho song 

OF blue-birds grect thee, the flower sloth revive, 
Stiiled Nature doth sarvive through wintry 

llou. So Life's tranaition sweet will be as 
Complete ns new-born flowers. Bo tho glory 

Of day opena the way, and gives the conscious 
Power to come to Our luved from the shalows 

Of Nigbt;—for the rave doth but open the portals 
Of light. Bo c'en tho victor awaitcth the crowning. 
l am your poetens friend, Mre. Browning. 


i 


And ike a meteor ahe pasred away — 

Like a fleecy cloud ou a sammer day. 

Aad one by one they move along— 

The brillant pageant, the dazzling throng, 
Or pause o moment to rehearse, 

Or ench to give thelr thought in verse. 


Said Sir Walter Scott : 


Dost thou hear the mother calling to her babe 
That nestles awectly on her breast? 
Dost thon ece the dark and loathsome grave? 
Dost thou shrink in terror from the reat? 
Doth the needs of human-kind appall, 
Or mortal shadows with thee stay ; 
Or doth the triumph of the sou! 
Overcome the weuker clay? 
Ench hatb a kingdom of his own, 
Kach heart a templo or a shrine; 
God writes bis name on every stone, 
And everything doth have a sign. 
The Seasons, as they come and go, 
Each hath a purpose to perform; 
The bude that lie bencath the snow 
Will brighten wheo the sod grows warm. 
Thus glide we Into perfect life— 
We know not how it bath occarred— 
The mortal combat or the atrife, 
All that the weaker nature feared. 


In boyhood oft I have lingered on the mossy bank, 

In enrly Spring, when the violets first come ;— 

1 loved it then, the fresh green woods, 

The carol of the birds, the listless indolence of Nature, 
Or myself—for Nature was a worker, and I an almoner 
On her bounty ;—the strain or life-force wearing out 
My vitals—I loathing, sick, faint and hungry. 

Bnt Nature knew no weariness: for her action wae rest, 
Her work life, ber hunger supplied from inexhaustible 
Stores; her years were life, mine were death; and wher 
The Aatumn came, and I oppressed with gloom 

And darkened with shadow—when the ripened 
Leaves fell to the ground, frosted and shrivelled— 
When bird-songe were modulate! loto sad refrains— 
When wailing winde swept through the leafleas 
Branchea—when cloud: bung low aod misty io the 
Heavens—when al] my soul was tumult, 

And all my thought tortare ;—I wondered if there was 
In epace a place occapied where, beside the low 

Plane of earth, man might forsake the vices 

Of the grosecr llie. ancl live the parer exaltation; 

Or if the laws that governed earth goverve:! 

All space—the primal adjunct of prubity, or 

Faithless sophistry. where fools were banquette:! on 
The substance of the wise, or the knave on the 

Toil of the bondman. 

And the shadow of Byron vanished away, 

As he darkness of night broke into day. 


The waning light of the moon admonished 
me that day was breaking; and my father 
lightly touching me, I arose with a vague idea 
of something that had transpired, out of the 
general routine of everyday life. To be sure, 
the sensation was strange, but not unpleasant. 
I felt as if I had enjoyed a dramatic entertain- 
ment, and from the scenes of my first earth- 
home I had been transported to scenes that I 
had never before realized ; and my last recollec- 
tions, as I closed my eyes in sleep, were those 
of a wintry day, cold and dreary, and snow ly- 
ing deep on the ground; but now in the first 
dawn of morning, I discovered that everything 
was beautiful and blooming as in Summer, and 
that I was in the company of those from whom 
I had been separated for years, and for the first 
time I discovered I was an inhabitant of the 
immortal sphere. My earthly habitation still 
seemed unchanged. Like a panorama, it seem- 
ed to glide before me—scenes not imaginary, 
but as real as they had been befare. I was mys- 


| tified; but my father, laying hi 
|on my head, I seemed my natural self agai: 

| “The dust, my dear child,” he said, “the du-: 
obscures the finer vision. 
| but ita depths have never been sounded. The: 
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s hand tender) v 


The ocean is deep; 


is no depth, nor altitude, nor expanse, bat may 
be reached; there is no obstacle that cannot |. 
overcome through reason, intuition, or perce;~ 
tion. We are ever advancing to divine know - 
edge; we are ever grasping scientific truth ; 
the law of developement is one of the most in- 
portant, but has been but imperfectly under- 
stood. It is the origin, the conception, the 
grand fulfillment of all attainable efforts ot 
man. It is the lever of life, the propeller of 
thought, whereof all thinge will be made maz.- 
ifest. Nature’s resources are ever available 
through proper appliances Perfect analysis 
will be the result. 


(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


CIVILIZATION: 
MESSAGE NUMBER SIXTEEN. 


SPOREN THRocGH J. M. A., aT BeLviperg, N. J., 
Dac. 17, 1877. 


Goop Mornineo, Sister. My object in com- 
ing this morning is to briefly recapitulate the 
steps you have already taken in our work of 
building up the new and peaceful order. of 
things on earth, and also to point the way in 
which it seems desirable that you should walk 
in the immediate or near future, in order to se- 
cure the best results soon attainable. 

In our opinion, having set forth on paper, and 
caused to be printed, the leading features of 
our enterprize, it is now time to give the move- 
ment solidity, locality and a name. 

The solidity is secured by compact with cer- 
tain other mortals; this compact to be such aa 
as has already been presented inspirationally 
through the brain of James. 

The locality to be secured may be—either in 
the centre of the continent of North America, 
[United States, more properly,] from which to 
radiate in every direction an influence, ultimatc- 
ly to overspread, we would trust, the whole con- 
tinent, and the whole world;—or, secondly, 
from the Western border of the continent, turn- 
ing the back, as it were, upon the “East,” clasp 
hands across the broad Pacific with the Eastern 
Hemisphere, and send a stream of influence 
around the world—commencing thus with a 
blending of the New at the extreme verge of 
the final continent, with the Old at the extreme 
verge of the initial continent, of Civilization- 
repeating again the story of the progre 
Civilization from Asiatic elements, | 
North African, European, and finally, A 
—or, thirdly, locating in (central 
may be, be content slowly 
atmosphere of the North A 
with a currental influen 
through the more S 
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i der. Like as, from bleak and sterile New Eng- 
| land has emanated a mental influence which 
2 has already crossed the continent, and is des-| 

i tined yet to work mighty results (in its way); 
| so from the Southern point of the Eastern | the receipt of the Voice of the lōth ult.. 
| shore of the continent may perhaps radiate an| to see therein a message 
| influence more peculiarly and especially appro- 
| priate to the genius of that harmonial system 
ef Civilization which the world hns waited for 

so long. 

You are free to choose, We will sustain you 
in either place, so long as you remain true to 
the object in view—which we doubt not will be 


THROUGH M. T. SUELHAMER. 


pa at Philadelphia, and Medi.” 

This little Spirit seems determined to 
give to the Voice the character of an in- 
funtile organ of communication from the 
Spirit-world, and she and her band of ju- 
veniles, and the guides and teachers of them, 


to the end. 
Be at peace with the Old, but diligent and| Seem to be encouraged in their good work. 
earnest to establish and maintain the New. The “bright, happy New Year's kiss to 


grandpa,” and the “sweet white lily to my 
own lady—my Medium, I mean,” are 
thankfully accepted by each of us, and we 
hope to duly appreciate them as the evi- 
dences of the love of the “Little Spirits” 
for all humanity. 
The Medium, Martha Hoffman, and my- 
l {For tho Voice of Angele.) self, feel it especially due to Little Helen 
l FROM OUR REGULAR PACIFIC COAST | und her Spint-friends to acknowledge this 
i te d ia . . . 
f QONTRIBUTOR. priceless testimonial of love, so character- 
BROTHER Daxssone,—Accept = heartfelt istically expressed in the communication 
congratulations, my felicitations for your im-/ given through M. T. Shelhamer, Dee. 29, 
Spires nyyour prospectivs prosperity in 1878, and published Jan. 15, 1879. 
your most enviable, (because invaluable,) om 
But, friend Densmore, I am not done 
worlds-between enterprise. s > ‘ s 
with this grateful subject, and I unbesi- 


Your friend aud brother, 
CLAUDIUS GALEN, 
! (Witb regards to the members of the house- 
t hold at Matfield, who may be pleased to remem- 
| ber the various interviews we have had in times 


past, and who are in greater or lese sympathy 
with our work.) 


more in keeping with tho spirit of the New Or-| CORROBORATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE 


Friexp DENSMORE, —I was quite aston- 
ished, I may say almost astounded, upon 


from “Little 
Helen,” a “New Year's Offering to Grand- 


given, I know, without any leading qu 
tion or suggestion from me. 


tion of your person, ending by s 
“And got whiskers like you,” 
gray, no doubt. 


Spirits, they were in the high 
seemingly elated at the fact of the 
being printed—as they say it, “prin 
Spirit-Voice.” | 


1 . vů Me M ET ; 
severance, Love, Charity,” and t 
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there too, and that he brought two sailors 
there, who looked if they 
ae or hurt in some way.” (See 
Father Taylors message in same paper.) 
Tunie is represented by them as your 
child—udid not say daughter. 

Helen stated that vou, upon noticing 
her messnge, suid, “This is for Mr. Wood, 
on Seventh street, Philadelphia, and won't 
he be surprised and pleased when he sees 
it!’ This was said to Mr. Anderson. 
Who is Mr. Anderson? “The man that 
writes.” The name of the Medium—Shel- 
hamer—was given, but not very distinctly, 
and with some hesitation as to intonation. 

I cannot tell in what connection this 
Medium’s name was given; but it was 


us had been 


mni 
intercourse with these Lit 


In my 


Helen gave as a motto, the w 


plained that the first aent 
and do things; the second t 
body; and R third to haydi Oor | 
charity to those in need. 

South Boston was men 10 
the other or both of the two 
and now the question is, v 
informed as to that point of | 
You can tell, Brother. — 

I have already stated to yot 
Martha Hoffman, Medium, a 
recognize the messnge of Little 
thoroughly ehishacterieet of her, 7 


Ob, most favored one of the Angel-world i à : 
agents! prove thou worthy of the immensely tatingly proceed tongi enou substantially 
responsible relation you so eeeentially, so pre- | What was my experience subsequent to my 

z eminently sustain to superior (progressed) in-| recognition of the message. I visited the 
telligences, Medium, thou of the all-permeat-| Medium, and almost instantly she was 
ing, interblending, magnetic aura that links| controlled by Little Helen, who manifest- 
the two phases of life! Has not my humble eq seemingly more pleasure at my visit 
self an inspirational, impressional relation to/ tay sual. Iat once charged her with 
that soper-excellent, superna! Spirit-life esse, . ` = : 

: having been on East, when she was excit- 
that is fast dawning upon this crude, elemental, E Ean at A 
human-soul realm, for its moral and mental ed to the highest gratification. ip 

said, “Why did you not tell me of vour 
visit and of the messuge to me?” The 


amelioration ? 
reply was, “Because you would be more 


Press onward! thou sainted divinity ; every- 
where diffusing the blessings of thy Infinite 


Possibilities! tickled to tind it out yourself.” Very fested many times before. 
p Onward! annihilating, in the progress of thy | well; all right. ene 
abled! igi PE a oe I had almost forgotten to tell 


magnetic, phreno-magnetic unfoldment, even 
the fast-waning curtain that divides the so- 
called two worlds. | Fraternally Thine, 


y R. T. Locxwoop. 


s Ean -= 


In answer to questions, and also without 
the suggestion of interrogatories, Hoelen 
and one of the band, Livy Weber, four 
years old, gave substantially the following 
items of information i T K both say that 


I asked her who Men her to m 
two stanzas of poctry, and hi vi 
was, “Why, Tunie did.” I think she als 
gave some credit to her teacher | 
Mary, whose name and relations 


: ‘i she has often given to me througl rh se 
| $ Mediums. 


Fo 


“We live in deeds, not years; ia thoughts, not breaths; 
To feelings, not io figures on a dia), 

We should count time by heart-throbs. He most lives 
Who thinks moet, feels tho noblest, aeta the best.” 


Pe 


b- 


por: A. R. Gnome, in a lectura befor the 
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[shall, indeed, have something more to connect it with the material world; and |For the Voice of Angele.) 


UNSEEN WITNESSES. 


BY AURAN D. PALES. 


f . aces r l ' w o . a 
furnish to the Little Spirits’ column: for, through that soul's sense of Spiritual and 


E NE tie referred to, Helen and | intellectual capacity, is the appreciation ot 


On, for one glance heyond the tide {— 


| 


i 


two others of her juvenile Dand have ma-|the beauties of nature. 


lertulized, to the extreme gratification ol 
every one composing the Circle. 


The seances for materinhzation of the | 


Little Spirits are in progress two evenings 
in the week, and, after further develope- 


Like a glass looking into a glass, the 
[images of its own reflected therein, the | 
soul-principle of nature speaking to our! 
souls in language that nothing but that! 


can understand. How beautiful is! 


ments, I shall venture to put them in that language ; words cannot express it. It) 
print, as per special request of Helen andj cannot be written except by the finger that 


Livy ; with your kind and generous assent Writes it upon our souls, 


theroto. Yours, truly, 


Jos. Woon. 
No. 1506 NOTO SEVENTH STREET, Philudelphia. 


_ ~ =_--—- = 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT MESSAGE. 
Fort Senxkca, Ohio, Jan. 21, 1879. 

EstreMED Friexp Denxsmore,—I am 
happy: to acknowledge tbat communica- 
tion, “through C. E. Winans, of William 
Montgomery to his son, in Seneca Co., 
Obio,” us being correct and true in all its 
purts. 

Much of the communication matter has 
occupied my thoughts many times—is it 
right to investigate Life on the other side ? 
His words are to the point on that subject. 

Oh, how kind are his words of counsel 
und advice, on a subject that I thought 
had merited his displeasure. He fully as- 
sures me that) things have been made 
right. 

My heart overflows with gratitude to 
father for his kind words of counsel and 
advice. 

= Many thanks to the Medium, C. E. Wi- 
nans, for his kindness. Also, the pub- 
lisher will please accept thanks. 

My prayer is that such soul-feasts may 
be often repeated. Thanks to all parties 
contributing to the same. 

Wn. MONTGOMERY. 


(For the Voice of Angels.] 
THOUGHTS FROM THE INNER LIFE. 
HY CYRENA W. KNOX. 


Tne gray mist of tho past gathers o'er 
ne like dews on the opening flower. How 
lovely the band that sheds those drops, the 
impress of love divine, the soul of Deity. 
Yo hear it not, yo ace it not; but the drop 
records it to thee, the purity of that love. 
Ye hear it not, nor sco it not to the outor 
senso; butto the inner self—the soul— 
there is it understood, thero is its res- 
ponso, soul reaching for its soul principlo ; 
` thoro is its answer in the approving smile 
of adoration. 

We may love and adinire the beautiful 
World to the outer sensoa, but thoro is an 
nner self, a soul-perception and capacity 
of onjoyment, finor thun tho threads that 


Silent, yet 


speaking through every fibre of our inner 


It is God looking through the win- 


dows of the soul, and udiniring his own 
handiwork. 
throughout the universe, and God is wor- 
shipped, and receives just homage through 
his universal soul-principle. 


This same voice speaks 


me nnno 


INSPIRATIONAL (FEMS. 


(For tho Volce of Angels.) 


LITTLE SUNSHINE’S MISSION. 


BY OWAEETA. 


LITTLE Sunehine’s gone anil len me, 
And my home eeeme strangely lark ; 
And a sense comes o'er my being 
That stilla the pulses of my heart. 
Aa [eit and think ond ponder 
On her winsome, winning ways; @ 
I can feel that by her absence 
A shadow’s fallen o'ar my daya. 


Will thie shadow never lighten? 
Will thie anguish ne’er depart? 
Will thie sorrow c’er kocp Alling 
Every recess of my beart? 
Thue I questioned, and I queried, 
Aa | parsed from das to day, 
But cach effort only echoed, 
“Little Sunsbine’s gone away.” 


But amidst my desolation, 
A vision stool before my sight, 
Clothed in robes of radiant splendor, 
And turned my darkness Into light; 
Words cheo spoke in alivery ewcetncse, 
Ae I pressed my aching head, 
“Aortal, hear the wonts I tell thee, 
Little Sunehine la not dead. 


“She the aweet, the beauteous blossom, 
Unto thee a whilo was given, 

That thy home might know the sweetness 
That waite ths coul in Heaven. 

When ths earth-life ts well ended, 
And each duty is well done, 

Thou ahalt find thy little Suoshine 
In her bright eternal home. 


“Heed the lesson that she taught thee 
In ber short life; bear and know 

That all we love while in the mortal 
Cannot dwell long here below; 

Bat in the land beyond the river, 
Where the angele ever dwell, 

Thon with her abalit swell the chorus, 
‘All lo well! All le well!’ 


"Sewell the song of rapturous gimlocse 
Unto Ilim whose wondrous ways, 

In the midst of dleath and sadneen, 
Give a theme for josfol lays.” 

Sunshine lives along with others, 
All protocted by hie care, 

And with joy my soul shall greet them, 
When my mission's endal here. 


Holy Father | Gal of Sunshine! 
Be my sunshine day by day; 
Muy the prospect uf the futuro 
Choer ani! guide me on my ways; 
When the ehades of death come oer me, 
Bead my Sun-hino back to aay, 
uI will light you through the darkoces — 
God our Father made the was.” 


One little gleam of heavenly light t 
For all I've loved on earth have died. 

] foci alone in the world tonight— 
Alone amit thia Luay throng. 

Ob. hearts es light an joy can be, 
My weary noni erica Lord, how long 

Fre | shall dwell in peace with thec 7’ 


How oft I glance to the evening sklea, 
When cold and clear the starlight alle, 
Looking In vain for sweet, sunny eyes, 
And ifstening long for Splrit-calls | 
And yet [ know the love: are there, 
Io spite of ali my donbts and fears; 
Their loving eyes and faces fair 
Through many a golden dream appears— 


Appears before my dronping aight, 
Cheering my spirit, dark with pain! 

How aweet the thought, how clear and bright 
The hope that we shall meet again ! 

Aye, meet again, where hearts will thrill 
With parcr love than warmed them here— 

Whon that blest mandato, ‘Peace! be still 1” 
Shall soothe all pain, dry every tear. 


I may not eee the Angel-banil, 
Yet through the musle of a dream 
Biy soal oft sees the * Sorder-Lanid,” 
And hears the murmur of the atrcam 
Which flows through valleys fair and wide— 
By palace-wallea and gates ajar— 
And I know that jnst beyond the tide 
The loved and loet together are. 


Hash !—Masie floods the stilly air! 
l know that voice which sweetly slags; 
I catch a glean of golden bair, 
And hear the soand of Angel-wings. 
Oh, lovet and lost !—How fair and bright 
Your pathway through the yielding skles; 
In the Mr-off West a glow of light 
Seems liko a flash from Ellie's opos. 


I'l eall him soniy by his name, 
Whisper of love that vound us here; 
Oh, will he anawer me again 
With words of comfort? - ls he noar? 
How cold ani clear the starlight falls ! 
He does not hear my bitter moan, 
I list in vain for Spirtt—<alls; 
The world is dark, and [i'm alone. 


Hush !—Hear I not the checring sound 
Of sandalled fcet upon the foor— 
The Unseen Witnecses aurround 
Me— Ellie's form fitte through the door; 
The loved ani lost return again— 
The darkness fades '—Dby laith I see; 
I will call him softly by his name, 
And listen till he ans@ecrs me. 


|For the Voice of Angels.] 
THE PRESENT DAY. 


BY DR. D AMBROSE DAVIS. 


Tuts day, thle day, this proseut day— 
What of it shall be eaid ? 

When we shall chase its hours away, 
What reconi eball be made ? 


This day, thls day, how deeply fraught 
With loterest to all ! 

Ani! set how few to give it thoaght, 
Or listen to its call ? 


Thie day, thie day, if vainly apent, 
Will ever so remain; 

Though we ton thousand times repent, 
it will nut come again. 


This day, this day may be the last 
That ww on earth shall see; 

With it our time may all be passed 
In thle mundane degree. 


This day, this day, thie very day 
Will ding around the soul 

Whatever variet shades It may, 
While codlese ages roll t 


Thon of thie das, this present day, 
What shall God's recorde tell ? 
Oh, shall we throw Its hours away, 

Or shall we spend them well ? 


ih ll 
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VOICE OF ANGELS. Our proof for the above assertions lies | things known to none but vourself, you 
OFFICE OF PUBLICATION: in the fact, that like always did, and always] may rest assured that it is a bona fide Spirit- 


A $ . e Oe ° . . 
FAIR VIEW HOUSE, NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS, will. attract its like. This is a truism nong eommunieation. 
Spirit, L. JUDD PARDEE, Eultor-In Chief. : 


u D.K. MINER, Bosinesa Managor Will attempt to gainsay ; and being such, | Although, with n few exceptions, the 
Oe enone ta and Eublichers it is fair to suppose that a thief’ in the body | above can be implicitly relied upon, yet 


e ea aM = 


NORTH WEYMOUTH, MASS., FEB. 16, 1879, | Will attract a thieving Spirit, out of it:/exceptions do sometimes occur, through 
iee ~=~~ and being “hail brother, well met,” the in-| the best of Mediums, as we know from pos- 

WHY DELAYED. ievitable sequence is, that the disembodied | itive knowledge. We will cite a couple of 
one will, through psychological lnw—| cases, in our own experience, not to im- 
which all possess to a greater or less extent | pugn the motives or honesty of the Medi- 


Owixo to our printer moving his Office, this 
number of the Voice will be a few days behind 


time. Pub. Voice of Angels. |—ainspire or influence ae earthly victim to| ums, but merely to show that the best nnd | 
steal everything he can lay his hands upon. | most reliable ones in the world may at 
NOTICE. So it is in other phases of life; as for in-|times be imposed upon by malicious, de- 


stance, a Spirit who had been addicted all| ceiving Spirits. In the cases referred to 
his life to imhibing strong drink, and after| we were made to give lengthy communi- 
passing into his new condition, feels a de-| cations upon general topics, connected with 
sire for his accustomed stimulant, and| Spiritualism; but saying nothing about the 
knowing he cannot obtain it, except through | enterprise we claim to control, created sur- 
a human organism, he straightway looks| prise among our friends. Now, the | 
around, until he finds some one addicted] were, we knew positively nothing al 
to the same habit. No sooner than he suc-| the messages until we heard them — 
ceeds, he uses all his psychological powers| mented upon by our friends, some s ‘il 
to inspire or influence his earthly victim|“Why didn’t Pardce say something a 
not only to drink, but drink such liquor as| the Vorce oF ANGELS, he claims to e: 
he (the Spirit) is most fond of, even if it} In both of these cases, although the 
is distasteful to his new-found friend ; and| munications were entirely spurious 
being in close rapport with his human tip-|as we were concerned, yet the } 
pler, be enjoys the poisonous beverage| were faultless. 
quite as well as before be entered Spirit-| ‘Thus you will see, friend M— 
life. Now this is what may be, and is|if there is cheating sometimes, 
rightfully called Inspiration, although it is| Spirits, and not the Medium, w 
not generally considered as such. Wejmischief. You must not forget i 
often hear people say, after listening to an| nature fs human nature everyw 
elegant sermon or discourse, that the party | just as long as there are lying, 
by or through the denizens of the highest who delivered it “was inspired, if ever a| men and women on the mund } 
regions of supernal wisdom. person was.” Sohe or she might have just so long will there be deceivi 
Now, I may be altogether wrong in the | been, hut nota whit more so—only in|Spirits on our side of life, and — V 

matter ; still my impressionsare, re every- |qualitvy—tban the thief and drunkard re-| seize upon every favorable opportu 
body is acted upon at times by some power | ferred to ; the only difference being as before | play their mischievous and sometime: 
outside of themselves; und this J call in-|hinted, that, while one is idei by good} licious tricks and games upon eve 
spirution, whatever others may term it. and loving $ Spirits, the other is controlled they can reach. This being true, i 
If Iam wrong, I wish to be set right. by an exactly opposite band of influences. | solutely necessary for every one tod 
Answer.—Yes, friend M——n, in the| Both, however, come under the head of in- jupon his own judgment in the matter 
broadest sense of that term—as we under-|SPiration. if he gets cheated, once ina while, 
stand it—with a few exceptions, if uny,| Inspiration and Revelation are often rom takes chaff for wheat, it will tend t 
everyhody, both good and bad, whether in founded as meaning the same thing. Noth- him more cautious next una ; jus 
u material body or not, is influenced or in- ing could be more erroneous, for while one would look out fora business ma 
spired, as you say, “at times,” by some hais be inspired to speak and act, nothing had wronged and cheated him out ‘ 
power outside of their own volition. For|new may he evolved; while on the other) rightful property, through fraudulent 
instance, a demon from the lowest spheres hand, a person may be inspired, und at the | representations. a 
of inharmony can, and often does, inspire same time reveal new thoughts and ideas, Such experiences, although gnda to cor 
or Binfinengs people on the mundane world, | W hen this i is the case, that is, when one is template, are not without their uses ; 
ut: ew idens : and elevating cause they compel one to rely entirely 


be truthful his o goot senro, and cause hit 
os in noth po n tho 


As North Weymouth is not a Money Order 
Offce, all auch orders should be drawn upon the 
Quincy (Mass.) Post Office. 

Pub. Voice of Angels. 


EDITORIAL. 
QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS. 


AT the end of a business letter, the wri- 
ter says: “I see in the Editorial of July 
15th quite an interesting and instructive 
discussion upon Inspiration. Now, al- 
though the article seemingly exhausted the 
subject, yet I would like to know a little 
more about it. In other words, I would 
like the editor of the Voice oF ANGELS to 
give me the other side of the picture ; that 
is. if there is another side to it. In reading 
that article, the inference was, that no per- 
son could be inspired unless he was high 
up in the ’teens of goodness; or in plain 
words, no mortal could be inspired, except 
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| when the family are temporarily absent. sol 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 43 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


wonderful book ; for it is the most perfect com- 


when the guardians of a Medium are absent, | pendium, in fact, tho beat encyclopedia of the| Giygx at tne “Vorce op ANGELS” CIRCIR, 


which sometimes happens, then these thiev- 
ing Spirits—who are always prowling 
tround—assuming the role of the real 
mardians, zet control of the Medium and 
for the time being hold it; in the mean 
time doing all the mischief they can. 

Inregard to your third question, namely, 
“When a Spirit first enters the world of 
causes, docs he know any more than hefore 
he left his physical body, and is his advice 
and counsel upon mundane things any more 
to be relicd upon—as some of them claim 
—than before he vacated his earthly teno- 
ment 7” 

Answer.—He neither knows any more, 
nor is his advice and counsel worth a whit 
more, than before he entered Spirit-Life ; 
only he realizes the fact that the death of 
the body is not death of the man. 

You must not forget, friend M n, 
that the Spirit-World is the real world, 
while the mundane is the ideal; and that 
what is called death does not change his 
disposition or general characteristics a par- 
ticle. The only change he will find, when 
he enters the world of causes, is, that all 
his attributes, functions, ‘and mental pow- 
ers, and especially all his perceptive facul- 
ties, are greatly intensified; but he is 
nevertheless just as liable to err in judg- 
ment, and make mistakes, as he ever was. 
= Inconclusion we will say, that for want 
of space, our friend’s fourth question, rel- 
ative to physical and other Spiritual mani- 
festations, must he deferred until our next 
“issue. 


BOOK REVIEW. 
SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS. 


Ar the request of the author, Rev. Charles 
Beecher, we have received through Lee & 
Shepard, its publishers, a new book with the 
above title; and although we are familiar with 
most, if not all it contains, yot to those just 
commencing to investigate tho Spiritual phe- 
nomena, it is invaluable, because most of its 
wonderful revealments camo from skeptics, 
‘among whom were ministers, deacons, and 
laymen of every form and shndo of belief; 
hence its contents are freo from that bins in its 
favor which might be imputed—however un- 
justly —to those favorably inclined towards the 
omena of which it treats. 

; liberal quotations from the Bible and 
neient and historical works, the author 
beyond n peradvonturo that the wonder 
enlmenta of Spirit-power contained in 
ns rovealed in this day and genera- 
10t belong wholly to the 19th cen- 

tnunifost self all along do 


OWN 


Spiritual Philosophy, as we think, ever publish- 
od, and we predict for it an anprecedented sale. 
It is written in an easy, off-hand manner, with- 
out a particle of affectation or pen-painting to 
boleter up its claims, as is sometimes the case 
with those who only show the best sido of some 
cherished idea or theme; hence, being free ; ar 
fiom ali coloring. aen relied oona manifested through all space! Thou who 
fect and complete epitomo of the Spiritual |#"t the Sustainer of all Nature! We wor- 
Philosophy ; therefore, believing it to be cor-|Ship thee as our Creator and our Preserver 
rect, we take great pleasure in recommending it|through life. We bless thee for the les- 
to the favorable consideration of every one at |sons of life; for through them we may 
all interested in the subject of all ‘subjects, | learn much of thee, and much of our in- 
namely, “If a man die, shall he live again.” | ney selves. We thank thee for the mani- 
It is printed with large, clear type, on nice, | (tations of lite, beautiful life; for thro’ 
ne errs me well voug; Fors aale; whole ace manita ailons may thy children he 

sale and retail, by its publishers, Lee & Shep- brouzhtainio aoter ama nie 
ard, 41 and 45 Franklin street, Boston, Mass. 5 i ; k 
May the lesson read tonight perform ita 


Priee, $1.50. Pub Voice of Anges. i 
purpose; may jit fill the weary soul with 


trust and confiding love; may it teach 
each Spirit that though sad and weary its 
mortal existence, that although to them 
the tangled web of life be too intricate to 


Jan. 19, 1879, 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, BY RODRUNT ANDERSON, CHAINMAN, 
Gop of Infinitude ! 
est all worlds! 


Thou who uphold- 
Thou whose presence is 


NOTICE. 


Miss M. Taergsa SHELHAMER, whose ad- 
vertisement as a Medical Medium appears in 
another column, takes this method of replying i : 
to all inquiring correspondents as to her system explain; yet in thee may be found a sus- 
of prescribing for the sick. taining power to comfort and preserve. 
_ Upon the receipt of a letter containing some | Thou art the Great Comforter; and oh. 
description of the symptoms appearing in the|may every sorrowing soul be brought 
care, the Medical Control of the Medium pro- within the sphere of thy tender care! 
ceeds to write out a diagnosis of the disease, to-|  Ilessed Spirits! We ask of you to 
gether with a full prescription and minute di-| draw near unto the sad and atticted ones: 


ene for sog as voaa treatment that they may be uplifted into the sunlight 
of the complaint. : 
of happiness ! 


In general, the recipes, with careful direc- : 
tions for preparing the various medicines, are And oh, may the Angels onan e their 
guardianship, until cach Spint shall look 


sent to the patrent, thereby enabling him or her i 
to procuro a. much larger quantity, at a less | to God. our Comforter, Father, Friend 
cost, than if purchasing the remedies already jand Guide! 

prepared from the Medium, (who rarely pre- 
pares medicines herself for her patients, unless 
it is absolutely necessary to have them magnet- 
ized by her Spirit-Physicien. 


JOSEPH ANDREWS. 


I was one who always desired to fulfill 
every obligation, sir; I wished to do my 
All cases needing a second hearing, or fur- duty as far as I could see it, and to leave 
ther advice, applicable to the snme disease, re- | nO compact unbroken, | Buy suy that I 
ceive instruction free of extra expense, upon ripened for the new lifc while yet in the 
receipt of stamped envelope. body. And so I come to this Circle with 
Such has been the plan adopted by the Med- |a knowledge of what is required of the 
ical Adviser of Miss Shelhamer; which, while | Spirit. I am satistied with the change. 
it is contrary to the approved style of the “Reg-| 1 would not. iť I could, take up the old 


ulars,” yet brings a knowledge of their own |j:¢, again with the carth-worn body. The 
systems, and the mode of treating them, in or- bectoftiiliiaeiterscnse of perf 
der to bring them into n healthy condition,| l 


within the reach of all. erty which I feel; an exultant 

i « S freedom -for every power and c 

f i f the Spint. 

ORRECTION. 4 F 
g ; ee I'm old, but I am toug 

Tug message given at our Circle, and pub- fio bless my friends, t 

lished in the Vorck oF AncGrts of Feb. 1, from i fe 
and encourage the o 

Mary Graves, should read Mary Groves. m w 

M. 'T. SHYLHAMER. kppons were SOS 

right glad to be he: 


Ovn trialu on cart) are all ble: sings in apirit, 
Deslgned by Jehovah as tren ures to be: 
Wrage oarned horo thut tho coul must Inherit 
When it gets ovor the winpest-! a 
D Du. t D 


cs Eea w OoOO 


e n e à - a 
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attitude of despair, that she was brought (Mr. Editor, please send to Elisha C.) Toil on, ve faithful souls in harness; speed 
by some beneficout Spirit, to min some Sloane, Boston, | fon in the good work wherever you uuy 

shai . re r ve N T hy) ` » N ng » , 
good. The chairman talked Jong, earnest- eis eee he. The chune-bells of beaven already 
ly and kindly to her. At last the Spirit ring the victory of human salvation from 


l am not here, sir, expecting to identi-| 
fy myself, nor to, in fact, reach my friends. 
But I was told if I came to one of these 


, $ . aces, and assumed control, it would rivel.. j Nh à 
There is too much that is painful connect- l A , s life, goes marching on, steadily increasing 
me power to reach my friends in Utica, . 


ed with it. For the sake of my triends, : ; Í ; in volume, width and power. May it 

i .. [N. Y.. whom I wish to converse with. ; i 

my father, my mother and brother, it is MPRI h i ANA never cease until man and woman shall 
í And so Tam here for my own benetit, be- 

hest that the circumstance be not awaken- ` ‘ stand erect and free, creatures of strength 


: lieving if I undertook this thine once, | 
ed. But J do wish to say that l live; i ae N a, : +, Sie ik 4 and perfected types of angelhood. 
3 understa W o so again a 
that I am not destroyed, hody and soi, |°"0"" m es am 3 


: some other place. ¢ : 28 

as some believe. Iam distressed. I have” Poa he h mv tw Mrssaces Given Jan. 20, 1879. 
: ved long enough on ea o know 
been very unhappy ever since my death. a ee) ONAR s 
I would, if I could, undo the past. The yomothin goign andal gunedgnangaex: 
misery of my father, the pain and illness perience; *batatlisgisrsomething enisely 
: : new and unprecedented. I hope it will 

of my mother, have been witnessed by 


oe. it me. 
mie, and it is this that makes me sad. prom ng ? A P J and strenoth been spared to ine. 
Id | i My name is Benjamin Waters. = i r 

o not blame any one. I hope my that l have attained to the full stat 
friends will not. The cause of my death, JOHN PIEKPONT. strength of manhood. _ 
was through my own rashness, but I did) Eyes the tiny flowers breathe a lesson} The Spirit-World is beautifu 
not think I should die. l come, asking of love, und become the comforters that| surroundings peaceful and hon 
that the past he forgotten, as far as possi- shed light and fragrance over a weary yet I love to return to old fam 
ble; that censure be cast upon none; that! sou], The flowers before us, Mr. Chair-|and haunts, and to whisper wa 
those I love will think of me as kindly as man—referring to a flowering plant upon dearing affection to the heart of 
possible. 1 live; I know all they would the tuble—were the means of inducing the| She felt that she needed me 
have me know; I know what forgivences| weary, saddened Spirit of the young lady| sir, she has me there, where I 
they would extend. By-and-hyc, perhaps present, to unburden her mind, which will|the way for her Spirit-entr: 
I shall know more; perhaps I can bring; bring her sweet relief. A glance at their Grandmother’ sends her lo 
them a blessing from heaven. I do know | beauty encouraged her to hope that here, | mother be patient, be st 


that we shall meet again, where sin such) where flowers bloom in midwinter, she | We are \ 
= ES mortals know, cannot come, and where = my Prai yi "a 


should find a welcome, or at least a word | sel. ne rac 

all strange things shall be explained. of sympathy. And so even to the hum- battle 
~ L lived in what is now a part of your! blest of God's creations, a tiny, fragile | 
city. l have not been gone a year yet. | ower may become a benefactor to uplift 
I hope to guide my message home. Please! tye downtrodden Spirit into realms of 
call me Mana M. $ light and beauty. — a to the sbinir 

FRANKIE N. SLOANE. God's laws are over all. His purposes, years since I passed 

How do you do, mister? [Very well;| though dimly understood by mortals, are TAIN 

how do you do?) I am first rate. You|yet grand and all important. His care| 
don’t know me, and I don’t know you, but|abideth forever. To him the weary Spirit 
wide awake, and I see what the others|turns for succor. His ear is never deaf 


withdrew. The following was given by 
ber to the Controlling Guide of the Circle :] 
I vo not wish to give my full name. 


misery and sin. The good work, long 
since begun by noble souls, who now 
labor with you from the upper heights of 


CHARLIE IRICE. 

Yrars have passed away since I 
the mortal form, sir. I was young. 
life would have been pleasant had he 


9 


Le 


‘Tuer 


24 
a 
[ 


d 


| despairing soul come 
that is lik 


rely. This is a jolly way 


- 


ly 


FERRUARY 16, 1879 VOICE OF ANGELS. 45, 


suppose it was ption l had. Now, | long for them.) [You are welcome. ] [| with are, ceaseless action, lite, intellivence, 
l thought if 1 can Pau it might help me] see that times nre very bard, and the lux-) love and purity. 
to get nearer home, and speak to my/uries of lite seem fur off to my dear| The finite mind never can comprehend 


friends. J have a number of them whom) parents; but I mn so glid we can come | the infinite God. There are mysteries 
I would like to convince and teach, ifjand lighten up the clouds, and assure} surrounding all, forms of life that cannot 


they will listen. (them of our Jove and care. The Spirits} be unmvelled, at least by man in his pres- 
I have come a long way to give this} bless them always, and ever strive tojent state of existence. ‘The lite beyond 
| message, but if it will give me strength] bring them comfort and hope. will no doubt flash many rays of light 
, to come nearer and reach my friends in| ———EE— upon dark, hidden mysteries. ° 
person, T shall not regret it. At least I| VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. J. W. Ginson. 
| feol better, and I thank you. Wavxesna, Wis, Jan. 28, 1879. GENTRYVILLE, Mo. 
rosin’ VENN Bro. Denxsmonre,—I just want to say > ES : 


(For the "* Voiee of Angela.” | 
A VOICE FROM HUMANITY. 


DY BUR B. FALES. 


that the communication from Silas Wright 
on Political Economy, printed some time 
since in the Voice or ANGELS, through 
Mr. Daggett, seems to point toward a| BETWEEN the wits of our philosophers 
better condition, financially, for this coun-|and the theories of our theologians, we 
try and people—but not yet. The trio of|are in danger of becoming infidels on all 
Wright, Webster and Greeley is signiti-| things good. Let us go back to the simple 
cant of a better day coming. I have} faith of our fathers, and no longer try to 
shown it to men of all political stripes, | exercise our brains over strange philoso- 
and nearly every one pronounces it sound. | phies. 


| 


Goop evening. If you please, I would 
like to send a message to my darling 
mother and father, to my dear brothers 
and sister, Please say I bring my love, 
my deep, undying affection, and my heart- 
felt thanks to them for all their untiring 
devotion. 

Darling mother, do not feel so sad. You 
know I can come near you to bless you 
mith tidings of the Summer-land. Some- 


q : N: ives st heautit - 
times you feel a breath of peace and calm, W. D. Hornroor. pune cas thicune hase itul lan 
. A k ar onstrations of the divine attributes, and 
which we bring to rest your Spirit. Iam a ; : 
tenderly cared for, and find the change a For the Volce of Angels.] we are all capable of high attainments in 
Eo ETERNAL CONDITIONS. all departments of knowledge. Rut there 


blessed releaso. I bring you love from 
illdear to you, and this message—“Dear 
child, darling Anna, rest in peace; your 
treasures are nF in the Fathers keeping.” } 
Tomorrow, the 27th of January, I will | 
with you all. I will come to bring you 
he garland of Spirit-flowers, emblems ot 
wlove and sympathy. I will come to, 
emy gift, the love and tender inem- 
that will fill your souls at thought of 
œ. ‘Oh, I hope to be able to assure you 

f my presence upon this day of days, 

od to fill your hearts with rest and sub- 

issive peace. 

My name is Josie Emma Wright. I 

assed away from Weymouth last Sum- 

nr, I thank you for allowing me toj 


SoMETHING must of necessity, in the|is no necessity of quarrelling over the dif- 
order of nature and the innate constitu-| ferent schools of philosophy. There is no 
tion of primordial essence, be eternal.| particular need of neglecting the useful 
i God could not create and organize him-|2nd hopeful, in our rash desire for the use- 
self; hence he is the great uncreated first less and hopeless, which is but reaction of 
principle of life in the universe. God| Spirit, at heat. 
never began, therefore cannot cease to} If our theologians will give us a little 
exist. God's laws are laws unto himself':| more true religion, and point out the holy 
that is, God is subject to his own laws;|of holies, where our bungry souls may 
hence he cannot change. The laws of the|find more of that sympathy, which must 
universe are the laws of God, and are co-|ever exist between the Creator and the 
existent and co-cternal with him. created, we will find out the beginning 

All scientitic minds will agree that mind] of all things for ourselves. The good old 
and matter are the two first original prin- | theory that God created all things, and 
ciples, and we associate with them inti-|his Spirit permeateth all things, will satisty 
mi: TE space and duration. We can safely |us, as it did our fathers. Heaven rest 4 

ssume that those four principles—mind | their honest souls! They were not always f 
or a matter, space nnd duration—are| troubled with fears concerning the future. 
eternal, and never had a beginning. The| They let God attend to his affairs, know- 
a best cultivated minds of aga have but a ing that he could do so without the all 
Iam Nellie Bickford. T come all the} very limited conception of time in its gen-|of man. I do not believe he ever changed 
the wa y from Wisconsin. It's a long|eral nature. Twenty-five of our days will |a natural law for the best of men. 
y ta 0 you, but not to us. I want to say|make about one day on the sun; anda] Humanity is overburdened with reform- 
Tandmother, grandpa, my uncles, my |year on g sun—almost incomprehensi-|ers. We are troubled by evil spirits 
„and all, send our love to fatherjble! With God, time is one cetornal|bad morals. How are we to get 
mother and all who love us. Now! ao are the ends or bounds of} purer atmosphere, when the 
| as though I had always been inj space—positively limitless and immeasur-| daily bread compels us to brea 
-Life, it is so beautiful and home-|able, filled with rolling worlds, on, on, carbonic acid, and the fu 
mt I do come back sometimes toj still on? the smell of shops and s 
et philosophers suppose that the}just as healthy as thos 


me, and ask that the message ji sent tol 
fr. Justin D. Wright, Weymouth, Mass. 


our E iet han are so} been nn Whatever the rigidi that they may ma 
‘than we could hyve hi id on} form or state bf mattar may me hen, aro min 
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dummed-up stream, to run itself pure. It 
would not be a great loss to the world if 
dvath should squeeze the breath of life out 
of some of them. , 

Humanity } humanity ! is ever the cry. 


SPIRIT ECHOES. 

BY SPIRIT VIOLET. 
TUROUGU M. T. SHFUIANMFI. 

DUMBER ONE. 

SorTLY, gently, tenderly as the shim- 
What rumbles and scrambles it requires. mering flakes of snow that fall sweetly 
for any of us to get above the sins and upon the soiled and dust-brown carth, 
sorrows of life. and make headway against |eautitving it with a brightness all their 


high winds and swiftly towing tides. How own, come the tender memories of loving 


cam we reach the other shore, while so! faces. of the touch of gentle hands with] ee Pane 
| the interior laws of being. 


many reformers stand like wreckers on a! their helpful offices, and sweet caressings, 
stormy coast, ready to rob us of our| floating down, down into my soul, with a 
treasures. faith, hope and charity, and! refreshiny coolness and a shimmering 
fling us hack into the waves to perish’! brightness no other can supply. 

Can't they give us something better than] Just beyond my curtained window, the 
sorrow here on earth, and the sure prom-| shining mys of the morning sun cast a 
ise of eternal misery hereafter? If they | glow of radiant splendor upon the scenes 
cannot, let them content themselves with| I so love. glancing through the open 
their own philusophy. Humanity can find] casement in upon my surroundings, and 
3 pathway to God without so much noise] lighting up my room with a glory caught 
and confusion. Eternal darkness is better] from the realms of Paradise. The silvery 
than a light which derives its illuminating chime of bells floats in upon the morning 
qualities frum brimstone. air, bathing the Spirit in waves of sweet, 
melodious sound. 

A group of happy, laughing sprites 
would have me go with them to scenes of 
mirth and gladness. But, no; my soul 
would commune with itself in solitude, 
and waft sweet blessings of love upon the 
wings of the morning to those who tread 
the pathway of material life. Tender 
memories awaken within my soul visions 
of the lung-avo. when I, too, trod the 
paths of earth, and dwelt with loving souls 
upon the material plane, and calling me 


For the Vaiee of Angela.) 
SPRING SBASON. 


BY MRS. A. B. F. RODEETS. 


Tux winter ceacsob aoY ls pax; 

The earth from sorrow ls pow unmaaked ; 
The mesis are carpeted witb green; 
Guiden Jaodellons are seen. 


Boreal winds have cease) to freeze. 

The carth noe fanned with balmy breeze; 
The areams from icy fetters iree-: 
upping waler parting in glee. 


‘Vietry (reste have ceased to blight. 

-The genie Jew pow (alls at night; 
The earth in beauty doth a)pear— 
ipring-:ime hath come, man’s heart to cheer. 


Spiritual life. I enter into the true soul 
state of being, alone as to external forms, 
yet present in reality with the tme ces- 
sence of all life, love and sympathy. 
What more beautiful than a morning in 


Beautifal birda now sing in mirth. 
And lovely flowers derk the earth; 
The trees ia bloom, for fruit prepare— 
Their olors sweet perfame the ar;— 


Thas calling forth the toiling bee, 
From duress hives to Licoming tree; 
The bomming bir, on its -wift wing— 
All are alert, ın time of Spring. 

1 dearly love the verdant Spriox, harmony and peace. 
When besatlfal birds sweetly sing ; 

1 love to wi-it at their baung, 

Whea warblers gay eweet mo-ie chant 


Art in muele cannot compete 

With congsters’ nutes, thrill, clear, and sweet ;-« 
To touch the sou) with luve divine, 

With aspirations pare, benign. 


anger. 


in wildness and beneficent warmth. 


I dearly love the tangstern’ laye— 
Devotediy give God my praise’ 

Ln love I'll worship the divine— 
Accept the boon God gave as mine. 


The world of man God wisely Liest, 
And still mankind ilve in anrest; 
Ao aching ot rene the eal, 
Which paugit bat w d m can control. 
Casula, X. H., Nuvember, 176. 
-5 


waters tlow werrily to the sparkling sea 


the flowers 
cet the senses 


è 


for a time from the outward scenes of 


the Summer-land! All around breathes of 
No jarring discords 
strike upon the ambient air; no sense of 
unloveliness nor distress ; no storm-clouds 
overcust the heavens with threatening 
The golden sun tempers his rays 
The 
birds sing fearlessly in the tree-tops; the 


the breezes play in wanton glec, tossing’ 
g\ter of inquiry for th 
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soul-communion the true sruces of the 
Spirit. work in unity together, develope. 
ing the adaptibility of each Spirit for ii, 
peculiar mission, and above all, seek hy 
united eflorts, born of sincerity of pur- 
pose and love to humanity, to devise waya 
jand means to ameliorate the condition of 
man, both upon the earthly and the lower 
Spiritual planes, and to bring him out into 
he pertect light, which is knowledge of 
' 
This is Summer-land, dear Sumnier- 
land of souls, as far removed from those 
Spirits who still dwell in the darkn 
emitted from their past lives, and 
continue to cling to the shadow of ca 
dross, as it is from the inhabitants of ¢ 
whose thoughts of future life are c 
to the realms of curiosity or mate: 
terests, und whose souls never 


and the dear Father and his mir 
angels. > 

The bells chime on, sweetly 
lifting the soul above all selfish 
and purposes, bearing it upwar 
upon the wings of sacred m 
ward and outward in adorati 


immortal life. Faint and 
chime flows downward al 
sense of what is highest 
those plunged in so 
giving them hope 
be attained through € 

individual cffort; sweet a d l 
down, down into the hearts c 
yct in mortal, thrilling them 
ness of heavenly peace, a se 
rest, and bearing into their 
undying echoes of love, sym] 
membrance from their dear on 
gone before. 


THROUGH M. T. SI 

CINCINNATI, 
= D. C. Dessvone, North 
Mass. :— Dear Yir, —l have 
letter of the 20th ult., i 


ry 


— 
and thr 


h v 
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her mortal body about nineteen months ago,| longings of true soula for sympathetic|that was mine—a lent from an old pocket- 
aged twenty years. | communion with each other. book, anything that contains magnetism ; 

In that message, she brings to sweet re-| You know wby I come to you, before|and it will open the avenue to a full reve- 


membrance occurrences in my father's|seeking to reach those near and dear tol lation. 
family that occurred nearly fifty years ago,| me, those who were connected with me by| I desire you all to know more of the 
long before she was bom, and of which|the purest ties the heart of man can knoow. | Spirit-life and the future destiny of your 
she probably never heard while in this| You are standing by the gateway open-j|soul. Life on the carth is the smallest 
life. ing into the avenue of Spirit-communion ;| part of existence, my dear son, and there 
N Į send vou this dttrmation as a pleasing | through you I can reach my other frienda. | will be a lung eternity of progression fur 
| duty in sustaining your word for the} They will believe what you say, dear Ed.jus all. 
VOICE OF ANGELS. They will join you in investigating the| I desire you to realize and teach all the 
Traly yours, truth; and thus I shall never more be cut| dear ones so to live that you may enter ut 
Joseru Krxsey. |off from the living loved ones. I have soļ|once upon your higher mission of love to 
[NuTg.—The above messnge came through the organiem| many here of my own, and my love for] those who will be left behind. 
g amer 89 K ereet, South Boston, 2°! you has brought me near to all your own} God bless you all, my son! William, 
Spirit-friends. Your dear motber stands| will you heed and look deep for the truth? 
by my side, waiting to communicate with Affectionately, your father, 
you, and many others are anxiously wait- Wittras’ MONTGOMERY. 


PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. 
“WEST INGLE'S" DEPARTMENT. 


TO J. MORELAND, OF JOLIET, ILL., ing to converse with you. Oh, my friend— 
FROM ONE OF AIS SPIRIT-GUIDES. my more than brother—for what you are THROUGH C. E. WINANS. 
My son, have you ceased to know that] and have been to me, I desire to give you MARY VAN BIBBER. 


you are one of the workers of the present 
century? Into your heart hns fallen the 
seeds of truth, and you will soon receive 
a new gift; and it will be the gift of 
prophecy. Lifting up your voice, you 
will speak, teaching the people of the 
things which have been revealed to you in 
the manner of revelations, or that which 
bas been given through Spirit-power. 
The Angel-World has chosen you to be 
one of the banner-bearers; and as your 
ere of usefulness widens, you will have 
wer to do your work. You will have 
ealed to you the mysteries connected 
rith the science which relutes to the laws 
} operations and manifestations of the 
Spirits, especially those disconnected with 
the offices of the physical body. 

You possess the royal gifts of the Me- 
dium, and we ask you to do your duty 
faithfully, for the time is drawing near at 
hand when those who “put their hands to 
the plow, may not turn back,” but go for- 


all the brightest and best knowledge of! My dear son Andrew. your poor old 
the Spirit-World. I would like to tell you! mother will try and send a" message, 
of the grand possibilities in your futureland I hope it may be of SOiicaenniloRiente 
life on the earth, and of the still greater happiness to you, by hearing from me, be- 
heights to`be attuincd in the life immortal. | cause I have been gone froniar Oun E 

I look upon this message as but the first | these many long years—went to try the 


opening of the communion we shall here-| realities of another world aand ahan 
after hold with each other. Tbe few dol-| back to tell vou, Andrew, that there is no 


lars of material value required will be but! death. but life everlasting. 
dross, when weighed with the higher treas-| God is merciful. God is vood. He 


ures I can bestow. Tell my own friends,| has prepared another home for his children 
and one who fs still my dearest, that our a house where the pure in heart and in 


treasures last to her are all safe; and alll mind dwell. and where there is no death. 
that has been done, and will be, is satisfac-| po sickness, no more aches and pains; but 


tory. i where we may all enjoy good health 
I trust, my dear Edward, all to you. fand the pure atmosphere. and where we 
Let me speak as often as I can, and you) can progress from a lower state of condi- 
will find comfort and earthly prosperity | tions to a higher one; where each and all 
from communion with your ever-fuithfull will be on an equal standing in Spirit- 
friend and brother, in all that truth, love Life; where we all can mien aota 
and sympathy combined can create of together in love and joy in our family í 


brotherly love. circle of friends. brothers and sisters and 
JOHN EMBERTON. 


children; where we will, as an unbroken 


ward, and reach, if possible, the mark of WM. MONTGOMERY, IN SPIRIT-LIFE, family, be all housed in God's green vinc- 
their high calling. You, who have so lit-| | To mis 80N witttaM, IN SENRCA CO., ONIO. vard, where we can gain knowledge, und 
eof earthly power, so little of that which!  yfy eyer dear son, ngain I address a few | give to those we leave behind in the lower 
earth craves, must soon become educated) words of cheer through the Voice or Ax- | plane of life. is 


by the Spirit-World ; and then all messa- 
ges coming cither to your wife from her 
irit-friends, or from: your own or others, 
be all that is needed to carry convic- 
n to the hearts of those who mourn, 
bout the Comforter. 

Go onward and upward, and all will be 
Well with you. TRUTH. 


GELS. ` I want you to know I amstill near| When I entered Spirit-Life, I expected 
you, doing my best to nid you in all your} to find some of my friends and acquaint- 
perplexiog cares. I know you are doing}ances burning in that terrible lake of fire, 
all you can to help yourself and others.|those that left this life without believing 
How strong and true you aro becoming,| in the atonement that the clergy preached 
my dear son; and very soon you will be/about. low can I desenbe my feelings 
able to control all the circumstances of/ and my joy on coming to consciousness, 
your life, and all events connected with jon the other side of the river of life, that 
your life will be guided by your own willf instead of a hell and these terrible things, 
and actions, all was different. All things were soon 
I have only one word to say inthis mes-f shown to me in their true light and beau- 
snge, ns my time is short, and T come earn-|ty, and the friends I had expected t 
uas of old, in tho language of con-|estly desiring to get one word with you. fin torment, l found: ie 
E wish you would send a request to «West/and doing t i 


ove, fur the grave cannot si- 
ce of affection, nor hush the! Ingle” fora message, Send her anything| by doing r 


| CAPTAIN EK, POPE WENLEY, CALIFORNIA. 


MOM MIA KFRIRND, JOUN KMNRUTON, IN BPIRIT- 
LIFE. 


My ever dear and faithful friend, I apenk 
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I met my loved ones, 
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father. and | is surrounded by a power to move a iman which 


mother, brothers and sisters; and my/| nothing can break through. True marriage 


grand-children flocked around me, m 
ing me welcome to their Spiritual house 
by their kind and gentle words of love 
I have met An- 
He has 
When he departed 


and their happy smiles. 
drew, your son, in Spirit-Life. 
grown to bea man. 


ak-{ will one day redeem tho world. Lot us cdu- 
cate ourselves and our children for their mar- 
riage. ‘Teach them to marry for love and that 
only, and that any other marriage is unworthy 
of the name.— Exchange. 


=—_+eor- 


VALUE or Satt.—In Africa, the high caste 


this life he was but a little boy ; but he is|children suck rock salt as if it were sugar, al- 
now a man, and in his own good time will| though the poorer classes of natives cannot in- 


send you a message of love. 


I must go, but remember, Andrew, that 
I. your mother, in her feeble way, will 
May | 


assist you. I am often near vou. 


dulge their palates. Hence the expression in 
vogue amongst them, “He eats salt with his 
victuals,” signifying that the person alluded to 
is an opulent man. In those countries where 
mineral salt is not procurable, and where the 


the future open brightly before you, and | inhabitants are far removed from the sea, a 
may your heart be made glad by my com-| kind of saline powder is prepared from certain 


ing. 


Mary Van Bibher. 


] am, ina mother’s love to vou, | vegetable products to serve in its stead. 


In- 
deed, so highly is salt valued in some places, 


Send message to A. J. Van Bibber, that from its very scarcity it is employed as a 


Edinburgh, Ind. 


[For the Voice of Angels.] 
AN ACROSTIC. 


AY M. THERESA NZLHUANER. 


Royac conls are oobly pressing 

O'er life's tollsome, rucged way, 
Bearing one another's burdens— 
Eren throngh the heat and fray; 
Rearing aa they go this etandard— 
Truth shall live through endless day ! 


All tho way thelr cource is onward— 

Nevor fallering. nover sad— 

Drawing knowledge from Life'a teachings, 

Even from the weak and bad; 

Ringing forth this noble uttcrance— 
“Souls aro chiudtencd by the rud; 

Onward, upward we are preating, 

Nearer to the throne of God !” 


TRUE MARRIAGE. 


ITS EXPOSITION AS SFT FORTH BY A WOMAN 


PREACHER. 


Mrs. Dizzie Pease Fox, the “inspirational 
speaker,” lectured last evening at McArthur’s 
parlors upon various subjects, a3 they were given 
to her in the shape of questions by the audience. 
Her remarks were made off hand, as soon as she 
had read the questions, and in some instances 
were remarkably well discussed. One of the 
questions asked was, “What is true marriage ?” 
and her reply waa in substance as follows: 
= Theology says you must love and honor till 
death. Spiritualism says you must love forever. | 


lose wh 


vs 


of ignorance. 


o are truly married cannot be put asun- 
very few true marriages onj. 


the fault of the laws 


Al 
for a home, : 


substitute for money.— Food Journal. 


Honest and courageous people have very little 
to say about cither their courage or their hon- 
esty. The sun has no need to boast of its 
brightness nor the moon of her effulgence.— 


= Hosea Balou. 


“TUNIE” FUND. 


We have been requeste:) by the Band controlling the des- 
tins of thls paper t: call upon those of our patrons who are 
able, to contribute ton fund for sending the VOICE oP AN- 
GELS free to those unable tu pay for it. To any and all our 
patrons who can send any amount, if ever so amall, for the 
above purpoac, we will oroJit the amount they my rend, In 
the next lasne of tho paper. 

Since our Inst, we bave received the fullowing donations bo 
the “Tunia” Fund: ia 


From little Five-scar-old Healy, Willlametown, N. Y., @1.00 
‘J. Wilks Smith, Castillo, N. Y., . . - 035 
G. A Carle, St. Loula, Mo., . 4 0 + 0.36 
Mra. Laura Kollogg, Chaplo, Lowa. . , + 100 
Mre. A J. Ilyde, Picasant Valloy, Iowa, i + 035 
E. Mason, 103 Leverett stroct, Boston, Maga, . . 0.85 
John DuBole, Frerctt, Bedford Co., Penn, , . 1.00 
A friend, Texas, 3 ; 5 5 . » 200 
A. T. Hudson, Stockton, Cal., . F : ~ 0.35 
Mre. E. A. H. Perry, Glenwood, Mnas., (N. Y. Preeent.) 1.00 


W.N. Hart, Mattapan, Mass., » i: * 035 
A Liberman, J Fourth strect, New Orleans, La., » 060 
George Nelson, Virginia City, Nev. Ter., F . 2.00 
Wo. H. Grier, Clinton, DeWitt Co, Ill, 5 . 05 
A friend, Rutland Square, Boston, ‘ . +» 03 
Wm. Babcock, Dalton, Masa., . . 6 = 076 
Mra. Fanny AUaman, Decatur, Il., ` . » 0.26 
Georgo W. Dorr, Annisequam, Mnss., à . . 035 
Jalla A. Barnum, Coe Ridge, Chilo, i ; » 0.35 
Almidio A. Fosethan, Industry, Austin Co., Tez, . 035 
A friend, Chicago, NL, R : : . 035 
Mra. Mary N. Gardcer, Chicago, lil, . : + 0.3 
D. Chideater, Bangor, Van Buren Co. Mich, . » On 
Joa. Hart, Ava, Jackson Co., TII., or R . 

| Mra. Leroy Faroham, Delta, Mich.. i . . 

ee a a aM 


| itio Great Sympa:hetic Clnirvoyant'a Elcctro-Magn 
icinea, for the Cure of all known Discasea, arc sent to 
of the worl: 


£ nic E ; A 8, Mo. =p 
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 RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL, , 


A Largo Eight-Page Weekly Paper, Do- 
voted to Spiritualism. 


Establiiahed in 1863, It hae overcome nll opposition. nnd 
has attained n atunding and oirculation unprecedonted In the 
hiatory of Mberal publications. ‘ho mont profound und drij- 
Nant writers and deepest thinkers in the Spiritualiatle ranks 
wiit for tho Journan. Through ablo corrcapondonte tt has 
fuollitica unoynalled for gnthering all nowe of intorest to the 
cnuso, and careful, rolinule reports of phenomena, 

Terms, $3.15 per year. Spcolmon copy frou, Address 


JNO. C. BUNDY, Editor, 


MERCHANTS BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, 


MIND AND MATTER. 


PURLICATION OFFICE, 


Second Story No. 713 Sansoin Street, 
Philadelphia. 


J. M. ROMERTS . a . PUBLISHER AND EptToa, 
C. ©. WILSON . ‘ eT 6 ASSOCIATE EDITOR, 
RATES Of ADVERTISING. 
Ench lino in nooparell type, fifteen centa for tho fret inser. 
tion, nnd half thla rato for cnch subsequent ineertion. 
Spcola) Notloce—twenty cents per line for cach insertion. — 
Business Cards and Continaed Advertisements Insorted at 
apcoial rntca. 
Eloctroty pes and plates wil) not be inserted. 
Pay ment strictly In advance. 


TERMS OF SUBSORIPTION. n 

To mail subscribers, $2.15 per annum; $1.09 for 6 months 
57 cente for 3 months, payable in advance. 
Single conics of the paper, six cente—to be had at the prin 
cipal news stands. 


OLUB RATES FOR ONE YEAR. 
Flvo copies one year, freo of postage . 
Ten cal . a “ l 8 
Twenty “ ‘ “ ‘a, d 


Thie is a splendid opportunity for Nowa 
of the country to realize a handsowe proft 
ing their cash capital. ~~ 


Come and be He 


à 


ar Suffering humanity) if nol 1 
soon be restored to health anil uacfulne ) 
S. W. JEWETT, Doctor oF M 


Ono who is not backward or ashamed 
orfu! gins of henling to the afflicted poor 
Deafness, Insanity, Loss of Memory, Pr 
any part of the Lody, from whatevor ca 
Contracted Muscles, Heart Discnse, La 
Liver Complaints, Coughs, &c., have olto 
one treatment. Medicines may be use 
charges. 
- 4 


Y. THERESA SHELH 
Medical Medium, 89 K 8t., South 


Pupllof old Dr. Joho Warren, formerly 
scribes for, and treata nil kinds of Di 
Comnplainte, and all Cutaneous and Blood | 
larly wttended to. Kidney Complaint 
for Examination, Advice, and Prescrip 
8100, Moderato rates for medicine, yh 

Office houre,O A. M.to3 P.M. 

Parties writing, please enclose fe 
lar in stating eymptoma, ‚7 


900 Filbert Strcet, P 


C, ati 


wni : 
C E. WINANS, 


Test Olairvoyant and ineas 
d i 1 
lock at hair: Mo give advice in, Dine 


mitthig one dol nad two thre 
MEEA Sites ai 
è 


| ‘tall lettera t 
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